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Summary: John lost his friend, his companion. He doesn't know what to do. He doesn't feel human. At least with her, he felt like a human, and not a machine.





	Cortana

There he stood, confused man and soldier, staring at the blue orb known as Earth. He used to think that he was just a machine, but she told him differently. She had convinced him differently. She was gone. She would stay gone. Sure, there would be more like her. Maybe he would even get lucky and get the same model as her. AI's were replaceable like that. But there was only one of her. She kept him sane. She took care of him. She knew everything there was to know about him. He didn't know what he would do without her.

Lasky approached quietly, catching the lone Spartan off guard.

Mind if I join you? he asked. John wanted nothing but to be alone, but one couldn't ignore the wishes of a superior officer. The Spartan turned to face him.

Of course not, sir. John replied calmly facing his fellow man before turning to face Earth once more. He wanted to be lost in his own thoughts, but it seemed that it was too much to ask for.

Lasky went on to talk about how beautiful earth was. As true as it was, John really didn't care. He was happy to go home sure, but he was alone. It wouldn't be the same. Not without her. Lasky continued to comment on how he always thought Earth as home even though he grew up on New Harmony. It took a special kind of commitment to do that, John thought. Then again, it took a special kind of commitment to be a soldier; to protect a world that you may never even know.

I've lost people I care about, but never anything like you're going though. Lasky suddenly said. There was genuine care in his voice, but John didn't care too much to actually respond to it.

Our duty as soldiers is to protect humanity. Whatever the cost. John said with a matter of fact tone. Lasky gave him a concerned look. Here was a man that was fighting to protect the people like him, but he didn't view himself as a human. He viewed himself as something different than a human. He viewed himself as a machine. Soldiers aren't machines. They are just people. Regular people with a cause.

You say that like soldiers and humanity are two different things. Soldiers aren't machines. We're just people. Lasky responded, making John completely rethink his ideas about soldiers. I'll let you have the deck to yourself. he then said and proceeded to walk away. There was a pause before John spoke again.

She said that to me once. About being a machine. John said to no one in particular. The silence and stillness of being alone filled the deck once again. Things were going to be different. It hurt him to know this as fact.

He knew that he would be outfitted with a new AI. He could come to terms with that.

But no one could replace her.

No one could ever replace Cortana. 


End file.
